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"Speaking of outrages, Prince, was not Yasuda Zenjiro's end tragic?
He was fatally stabbed in his Oiso Mansion,"
"True, Takekoshi-san, it was too had that he was slain. I think it was
not because he accumulated such a huge fortune that he made enemies
but because of the ruthless way he went about making it."
"That's my understanding, sir. The late Yasuda had been abused by
the liberal groups as a miser and exploiter. Political assassinations are
not rare, but the cause of the Yasuda murder was different."
"Huh, times have changed, I suppose. Before the adoption of the
Imperial Constitution, dictatorial statesmen were always the target
for assassins, but that method seems out of date now. In addition,
there are no great politicians left—maybe Premier Hara is one of the
most powerful—"
"Of late, Premier Hara's opposition to our participation in the
Naval Limitation Conference at Washington, now in session—"
"He will not mind any opposition on that question, but those
extreme nationalists who oppose any sort of international co-opera-
tion are difficult to handle. They don't understand the trend of the
times-"
Takekoshi smiled at the last words, one of Saionji's favorite phrases.
"Huh, huh—" Saionji laughed softly. "The general trend is towards
international co-operation instead of rivalry or isolation. The League
of Nations is the reflection of that tendency and this Washington
Conference is also the outcome of the same movement. I am strongly
for world brotherhood in the true sense of the term,"
Saionji rose, followed by Takekoshi and Ghana* They walked to-
wards die house.
As they passed by the pond, a pair of cranes resting at the edge of
the water shrieked.
"Huh, huh, that's strange."
The shrieking continued after they had reached the veranda of the
guest room.
"Prince SaJonji, don't they say the bird shrieks when it senses some
unhappy event?"
"Huh, I have had enough bad luck, Takekoshi-san."
They grinned at each other*
"My lord, may I serve you some refreshment?" asked Ghana,
"Huh, yes, Ghana. What would you like, Takekoshi-san?"
"I prefer tea-*'
Ghana went into the house.

